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‘  A  REMARKABLE  EXPERIENCE. 

tn  a  letter  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  A'ewton. 
Dkar  5/e, 

AM  deep  in  your  debt  for  a  train 
of  favours,  for  which  I  have  often 
thanked  you,  and  still  a  grateful  re¬ 
membrance  is  retained.  I  cannot 
give  a  gp'cater  proof  of  my  confi¬ 
dence,  than  by  committing  to  your 
trust  a  brief  detail  of  my  late  extra¬ 
ordinary  case  and  cure.  This  I 
promised  to  do  in  a  former  letter, 
saying,  that  my  main  intention  was 
by  it  to  capaciate  you  still  more  for 
speaking  a/itofioa  to  the  case  of  dis¬ 
tressed,  disturbed  minds,  as  they 
Came  m  ,yeor  way — my  motive  is 
not  altered. 

I  AM  not  very  anxious  whether 
friends  may  judge  me  a  believer  or 
not,  previous  to  my  furnace  state  : 
But  I  have  no  freedom  myself  in  cal¬ 
ling  it  in  question.  If  not  a  believ¬ 
er,  I  was  greatly  mistaken  indeed  ; 
surely  I  ate  bread  of  which  the 
world  are  ignofant— at  least  I  think 
$0.  I  was  awakened  by  the  testis 
mony  of  Jesus — after  a  term  of  ler- 
lor,  was  comforted  by  the  doctrine 
of  a  Saviour.  Perhaps  I  attained 
to  the  stature  of  A  in  Oniicron ;  I 
am  certain  I  thought  so. 

Mt  knowledge  of  do\rnright  b^ : 
Ceving  was  exceedingly  scanty ; 
my  hopes  were  too  easily  raised  or  ^ 


sunk  in  proportion  to  the  fineness 
or  agreeablenoss  of  my  inward  feC'* 
lings  on  the  one  hand,  and  thnr  dul- 
ness  or  ttisagreeablcness  on  the  oth¬ 
er.  1  was  not  fully  instructed  in  tho 
unchangeableness  ot  the  divine  ve¬ 
racity  and  Ipvc.  1  mean  no  reflec¬ 
tion  against’  my  teachers,  but  only 
against  my  own  perception  of  the 
truths  revealed  and  taught.  I  read 
the  Bible  ;  but  my  mind  was  not 
suflicientiy  opened,  simplj  to  receive 
what  it  taught  me,  without  intermix¬ 
ing  fancied  trash  of  my  own.  I 
know  some  of  my  contemporary 
brethem  were  in  the  same  predica¬ 
ment,  if  language  has  an  affixed 
meaning.  They  spoke  like  me— 
80 1  suppose  they  felt  like  me.  But, 
waving  this,  the  length  I  afterwards 
went,  in  secret  departures  from  the 
God  of  Abraham,  was  great !  As  a 
singular  monument  of  the  super-a- 
lx.unding  riches  of  saving,  sove¬ 
reign,  redeeming  mercy,  I  say 
what  follows  : 

■  Mt  falMng  away  was  gradual,  like 
the  declension  fi-om  noon  to  night. 

I  think  the  diiy  of  comfort  in  secret 
prayer  was  the  first  bad'syropteni 
which  made  itt  appirarance.  This 
ruffled  me  for  a  while,  but- it  soon 
became  familiar  as  a  companion,  arc! 
caused  little  uneasiness.  1  had  plea¬ 
sure  in  attending  the  administraticn 
of  the  word  for  a  long  time  after  this 
took  place  ;  rnd  when  thu,  m  a 
great  degree,  ebated.  uty  prvfe5>l?« 
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dwindled  into  Cbrn>aiit}r'.  tAlI  along 
1  had  a  regard  for  the  truly  godly, 
associated  with  none  else ;  these 
were  the  men  of  my  councils.  For 
a  considerable  lime  I  had  little  heart 
for  attending  private  'societies  of 
Christians,  and  was  pleased  when 
apparently  good  excuse  presented 
for  non-attendance,  though,  upon 
the  whole,  I  was  one  of  the  most  re¬ 
gular  attendants  on  the  meeting  of 
which  I  was  a  member.  ■  I  am  re- 
latingjfacts,  »o  must  not  accuse  my¬ 
self  except  where  guilty .  At  this 
time  I  knew  I  was  doing  wrong, 
and  lazily  wished  I  had  3  heart  to  do 
better,  but  had  no  resolution  to  pro¬ 
secute  my  desiro. 

In  my  worst  situation  I  had  a  keen 
desire  to  be  useful,  to  others ;  and  1 
cannot  say  it  was  wholly  from  sel¬ 
fish  motives.  I  had  often  an  oppor- 
nmity  of  visiting  the  sick  and  the 
dying,  but  seldom  possessed  a  pro¬ 
per  spirit  or  frame  for  talki.ig  to 
them  in  a  way  consonant  to  their 
.case.  Though  the  poor  creatures 
might  seem  on  the  frontiers  of  c- 
teinity,  no  sympathizing  emotion 
would  arise — dumbness  would  seize 
jne — I  could  not  speak---I  could  not 
pray.  I  lost  much  of  my  reverance 
for  the  Sabbath— found  the  com¬ 
mandment  to  sanctify  it  had  no  in¬ 
ternal  restraint  upon  my  mind.  I 
began  to  use  freedoms  wkh  it— to 
talk  about  news,  or  Some  occurrence 
which  my  judgment  told  me  was 
unsuitable  conversation  for  such  an 
occasion.  This  did  me  great  injury 
—defacing. ail. that  the  word  had  ef- 
fectedj  and  throwing  me  open  to  a 
thousand  temptations  through  the 
week.  ^ 

I  ALWAYS  had  a'  valeu  for  real  re¬ 
ligion,  judging  those  alone  happy 
who  posse.sscd  it,  and  would  have 
given  a  world  to  be  like-minded  with 
them  ;  but  the  influences  of  the  spi¬ 
rit  aro  not  to  be  bought  with  money. 


For  a  long  time  I  only  consider¬ 
ed  myself  a  Christian  under  back¬ 
sliding — I  had  partial  recoveries. 

'  But  1  had  a  secret  sin  which  easily 
beset  me,  and  in  process  of  time,  I 
became  it's  htnnble'  servant.  1  of¬ 
ten  opposed  it,  but  oftencr  complied 
with  k— I  pleaded  in  favor  of  it  at 
the  bar  of  my  mind,  endeavoring  to 
silence  every  witnesA  which  appear¬ 
ed  against  k.  Something  would  saj', 
will  you  commit  this  sin,  uicT  risk 
heaven  ?  another  thought  would 
start  up  and  say.  Do  it,  pray  do  it, 
you  know  you  can  repent  of  it  at  a 
future  period  ;  it  is  as  easy  to  repent 
of  many  as  one  sin  ;  do  comply  ; — . 
so  I  complied  4  On  this,  Satan  would 
suggest.  Now  you  have  eaten  the 
forbKtdcn  fruit  like  Adam — you  are 
a  lost  man — you  have  gone  ton  far 
for  repentance  to  haVe  any  weight. 
This  aflair  would  create  a  bustle  for 
a  vrhile  ;  but  it  was  soon  over. 
However,  the  remembrance  of  it  iii 
retirement  was  eflaced,  but  often 
filled  me  with  uneasiness  and  anx¬ 
ious  concern ;  but*  was  long  in 
reaching  the  conscience. 

I  OFTJtM  omitted  prayer  when 
from  home  without  much'  uncasi-' 
ness,  and  was  always  conscious  I  was 
unprepared  for  dying,  and  became 
afraid  at  the  thoughts  of  death  ;  but 
some  glimmering  hope  continued 
for  years.  I  thought  I  saw  hypo¬ 
crisy  written  upon  all  my  actions, 
but  had  some  hope  I  was  nof  a  hy¬ 
pocrite,  and  often'  desired  telf not  to 
interfere  with  my  actions ;  but  ho 
always  had  a  large  sharo  In  them. 
I  often  groaned  after  performing  a 
generous  action.  IMy  natural  tem¬ 
per  led  me  to  be  serviceable  to  eve¬ 
ry  bofly,  and  I  was  universally  es¬ 
teemed,  and  spoken  w’ell  of,  but  was" 
seldom  commended  without  a  glooiA 
overspreading  my  mind.  I  .some¬ 
times  pitied  man,  who  could  he  ea¬ 
sily  imposed  on,  who  could  only 
judge  from  the  external  appearance. 
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/yT^/my  relish  fer  Spiritual  con- 
often  so  flat  as  to  incapa 
for  promoting  it,  yet  I  most- 
lilcsircd  that  it  should  be  the  chiet 
,/pic  of  discourse  among  the  Lord's 
people,  and  had  most  satisfaction 
when  it  u  as.  I  was  often  tempted 
to  lay  a  little  stress  upon  my  hav¬ 
ing  u  name  to  live,  )but  was  con¬ 
scious  that  I  was  dead  ;  and  this 
otung  me  to  the  heart.  Reflection 
upon  my  conduct  through  no  day 
%vas‘  pleasant.  When  I  turned  my 
eye  to  the  offers  of  the  Gospel,  my 
mind  was  alwas  dark  and  full  of  em¬ 
barrassment.  I  confessed  them  all 
truths,  but  none  of  them  pointed  at 
me  ;  consequently  the  most  explic¬ 
it  Gospel-offer  yielded  me  only  a 
perhaps. 

I  THINK  it  was  about  t^c  begin¬ 
ning  of  1794  my  conscience  began 
to  liarass  me.  This,  for  a  consid¬ 
erable  space,  happened  only  about 
bed-time,  or  when  I  awoke  during 
the  night  ;  but  ordinarily  this  pas¬ 
sed  unnoticed  in  the  day-time,  and 
then  I  was  cheerfully,  scci'cetly 
lioping  things  would  turn  out,  by 
and  by,  better  than  my  fears.  Oh  ! 
deceitful  ana  desperately  wicked 
heart  ! 

At  this  period  I  was  continually 
harassed  by  invitations  to  suppers. 
At  these  I  generally  remained  too 
long ;  t!ic  company  being  always 
agreeable.  IMay  the  Lord  c\er  de¬ 
liver,  me  from  supping  in  strange 
liouses  !  Tiiey  had  almost  ruined 
my  soul.  Family  duty  neglected 
at  home— a  bad  example  set  to  oth¬ 
ers — secret  duty  hurried  over,  and 
vhe  mind  totally  dissipated  1 

About  the  beginning  of  Novem¬ 
ber,  1794,  upon  a  certain  occasion  I 
officially  attended  a  convpany  for 
three  or  four  nights  to  a  late  hour. 
Several  serious  young  people  made 
par(  of  the  company  ;  Tliis  stared 


me  in  the  face  as  a  most  destructive 
example  to  them  ;  and  this  conduct 
was  the  first  thing,  so  far  as  I  recol¬ 
lect,  that  mightly  roused  my  con¬ 
science  ;  then  all  my  guilt  rushed 
into  mymind.likc  a  mighty  torrent^ 
so  that  I  thought  that  I  should  have 
perished  in  my  affliction  !  By  night 
I  cxiuld  not  sleep  for  the  horrible  an¬ 
guish  which  gnawed  upon  my  guil¬ 
ty  soul ;  the  horrors  of  hell  took 
hold  of  me,  and  I  knew  not  what  to 
do  ;  my  day  of  grace  was  gone  ;  my 
damnation  just  and,sure.  I  was  fil¬ 
led  with  a  fearful  looking-for  ofjudg- 
ment,  and  fiery  indignation  to  con¬ 
sume  me  uB  God’s  adversary.  I 
looked  into  the  Bible ;  but  alwarn 
stinging  lexes  looked  me  in  the 
I  face.  I  often  tried  to  find  comfort 
from  that  precious  word  Isa.  i.  18. 

Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 
&c.*’  but  I  co-ild  not  reason  myself 
into  the  reception  of  it.  That  w  ord 
My  Spirit  shall  not  always  strive 
with  you,”  pierced  me  to  the  quirk  : 
and  that  other  What  a  fearful 
thing  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  the 
living  God.”  The  flames  of  he!J 
seemed  beginning  to  take  bold  of 
me  !  I  shrunk  1  I  moaned  1 1  cried  ? 
For  all  this  my  heart  was  hard  as 
the  nether  mill-stone.  A  sight  of 
the  hoiTors  into  which  sin  hath 
plunged  us,  may  lerrlly,  but  can 
never  melt  the  sinner’s  heart.  In¬ 
deed,  indeed  I  was  biT»ught  very 
low,  as  much  so  as  Satan  could  well 
bring  a  guilty  soul  on  this  side  death. 
Glad  would  I  have  been  to  be  met¬ 
amorphosed,  not  like  Nebuchadnez¬ 
zar  almost,  but  altogether  into  a 
beast,  that  I  might  avoid  the  awful  * 
but  righteous,  indignation  of  Jeho¬ 
vah.  Day  and  night  was  I  tortured. 
Nor  had  I  frecclom  to  reveal  my 
case  to  any  man  :  Often  was  I  on 
the  eve  of  doing  it  ;  but  the  Lord 
had  determined  that  the  flesh  and 
blood  were  not  to  be  the  means  of 
my  relief.  During  many  sermons 
that  1  beard>  1  sat  2ls  a  condemned 
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priminal,  beHcving  that  others  were 
fed» while  I  >vas hungry,;  no  food  for  . 
ine.  .  Some  people  desire  to  have 
what  is  called  a  law  work  ;  but  had 
,^hey  an  hour  of  what  I  have  faintly 
flcscribed  above,  they  would  wish 
(bey  hud  never  been  born. 

Tiib  arrows  of  the  Almighty 
stuck  faster  and  deeper,  as  days  and 
J>ou,rs. moved  on.  The  comfortable 
testimonies  of  Jesus  fletv  all  past  me, 
or  rather  were  all  rejected  by  me. 
Judas,  Julian,  and  such  rejecters  of 
the  Gospel,  Avere  viewed  as  the  men 
wh.ow'eretp  be  my.  eternal  associ- 
(ites ;  often  vyishing  I  had  never 
'  known  the  Gospel — envying  the  sit- 
Vation  of  the  most  abandaned  de¬ 
bauchee,  who  remained  unawaken- 
pd,  untormented  before  the  time  : 
And  though  I  am  now  relieved,  1 
feel  horror  in  the  committing  it  to 
paper.-  But  I  have  this  reason  a- 
iiiong  others  for  doing  it,  that  it  may 
prove  a  mean  to  humble  and  stir  me 
Vp  in  a  day  of  pride  or  unw.^tchful- 
ness,  and  that  I  may  never  forget 
gratitude  to  iny  great  Deliverer, 
V’ho  snatched  me  from  the  gaping 
mouth  of  such  an  horrible  pit.  My 
dear  Saviour,  let  me  never  forget 
this  hoar  and  power  of  darkness  ! 
and  never  think  of  mine,  without 
•yvondering  at  thuie  !  Mine  was  but 
a  drop  ;  thine  an  ocean  !  Mine  I  de¬ 
served  ;  thine  was  for  me  ! 

.  It  is  a  most  rnournful  proof  of  the 
dead  hardness  of  the  impetent  heart 
of  man,  when  he  can  smile  while 
deliverance  from  wrath  remains  an 
vneertainty.  It  is  no  less  wonder¬ 
ful  to  think  that  the  redeemed  of 
the  Lord  arc  not  always  filled  with  - 
rapturous  triumph  while  on  earth. 

P  the  patience,  the  kindness,  the 
Jove,  and  tlie  forbearance  of  the  Al¬ 
mighty  !  What  plagues  hath  sin  in¬ 
troduced  into  the  worKl !  What  glo¬ 
rious  grace  hath  God  manifested  ! 

I  kavip  to  prtusc  the  I.x>rd  this  day. 


that  hie  and  reason  were  bo 

.  nre- 

served.  • 

I  JUST  recollect  that,  in- the  mii, 
of  my  anguish,  of  soul,  I  thought  , 
should  be  under  the  necessity  of  ap¬ 
plying  to  spirituousJiquora  f«r  relief 
from  my  tormented  wind  :  But  this 
I  was  presaryed  from  putting  in  ex¬ 
ecution,  excepting  ope  time,  about 
midnight,  being  so  tormented  that  I 
feared-  my  bowels  would  rend  me 
with  the  burning  and.  boiling  of  the 
fired  conscience.  I  rose,  and  took, 
one  glass  of  spirits  but  ah  !  this  was 
but  a  poor  relief.  It  ita^  no  effect, 
but  .rather  sharpened  nyy  anguish. 
I  then  lighted  a  candle,  and  pored, 
with  extreme  hoiTor,  upon  Psalm 
Ixxxviii.  fiom  ver.  14.  1  perceived 
my  case  worded  there  ;  but  my  hour 
being  not  yet  cofue,  it  afforded  no 
alleyintion.  This  to  me  was  indeed 
the  hour  and  power  of  darkness. 
All  the  invention  of  Popisli  tormen¬ 
tors  coiikl  not  have  caused  such  ago¬ 
ny  as  then  I  felt.  I  tiiiought  1  should 
be  looked  for.in  heaven  by  many  of 
my  friends,  and  not  found  ;  This 
thought  also  stung  ne  to  the  quick. 
I  believed  God  would  make  me  the 
butt  of  Ins  vengeance.  When  1  felt 
the  smallest  impediment  in  a  single 
breath,  I  trembled,  as  if  a  harbinger 
of  death  had  appeared.  Tlie  fideli¬ 
ty  of  God  in  the  execution  of  his 
threatening  was  atrenjcmious  trutli. 
This  moment  my  ffesh  shrinks,  .uri 
identifying  to  my  mind  my  thcn-ia- 
mazing  horror.  ‘  '  ' 

I  had  as  strong  impressions  of  the 
felicity  of  heavcri  in  the  midst  of  this 
distress  as  ever  1  had  :  This  deep¬ 
ened  and  enlarged  my  wound.  I 
beheld  tlie  glorious  of  heaven  as 
Dives  may  be  suppose  to  have  view¬ 
ed- the  happiness  of  Laiarus  from, 
the  centre  of  hell* 

The  state,  ofinfapts,  and  such  as 
had  not  lived  lojig  enough  to  reject 
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r*  h  appeared  happiness  : 

I’/i '  ^  possibility  of  tbeir  be- 

*jf^ered  and  pardoned,  but  all 
ili^  /IS  over  witli  me. 

/ 

/thought  that  I  believed  the  Bi- 
0  a  true  revelation  from  God,  but 
/ soberly  believed  it  the  highest  pre- 
'  sumption  for  me  to  receive  any  com- 
Ibrt  from/ihc  truth  recorded  in  it ; 
because,  having  tested  ofthc  powers 
of  tne  world  1°  come,  and  afterwards 
fed  upon  sin  in  a  « ay  a's  if  prefer¬ 
ring  it  to  the  cliief  good,  I  callpd 
tliis  atrocious,  and  so  it  was.  Bnf, 
ah  '  that  1  should  have  adinitlcd  the 
thought,  that  it  overtopnhc  me, lit  of 
the  Mediator’s  rigliteousncss  ;  Bgt 
I  was  led  captive  by,  bpund  un¬ 
der  the  sin  of  unbelief.  . 

•  :  ..  ;  Ti 

I  BELIEVED  Christ  was  once  ver 
ry  friendly  to  me  in  months /<fZAY,  but 
this  friendship  I  had  disregarded 
and  neglected — lliat  now  he  would 
make  me  an  example  of  his  ven¬ 
geance?  and  vindicate  his  injured 
goodness,  .by  making  me,  in  the 
jadgment-day,  a  spectacle  of  iiorror, 
shame,  and  tlismay.  "J'o  express 
the  inward  gnawing  anguish  which 
uniformly  succeeded  these  dismal 
apprehensions,  is  beyond  the  powder 
of  a  human  pen.  I  rejoice  I  now 
relate  it  as  a  past  event. 

Fierce  as  my  chastisement  wns, 
it  was  short  and  slight,  cojn pared 
with  what  I  justly  merited.  I'hree 
months  was  about  the  length  of  its 
Jharjient  continuance,  and  even  du¬ 
ring  that  period  I  had  often  intervals 
of  quiet  through  the  day  ;  but,  in 
general,  I  trembled  when  darkness 
overspread  tho  heavens  :  The  re¬ 
turn  of  the  evening,  fweet  to  the 
luisbandmar*,  was  like  shock  of  an 
earthquake  to  me.  A  j^erson  who 
never  waded  these  deep  waters,  can 
have  no  more  conception  of  them, 
than  of  the  glory  of  the  third  heav¬ 
ens.  No  wonder  that  the  mtiltitudc 


I  of  the  heavenly  hosts  made  tlie  air 
resound  with  their  song  at  the  incarf 
nation  of  tlie  great  DELiyEREu  of 
sinners  from  all  this  wrath.  They 
felt  foreman!  But  the  natural  man 
pities  not  himself;  saints  arc  mournr 
ing  tor  him,  w  hen  he  is  laughing  at 
them.  May  I  ever  recoil  at.  the 
thought  of  offending  such  a  God> 
such  a  Saviour  !  May  I  ever  possess 
a  deep, sense  of  the  magnitude  of  dw 
vine  mercy  ! 

*  . 

Let  us  now  turn  the  leaf,  upcl  con. 

template  the  dawning  of  a  glorious 
day  ;  the  rising  of  the  Sun  ol  Right¬ 
eousness,  with  healing  ^  under  hi* 
wipgs.  , 

Upon  the  evening  of  the  twenty, 
sixth  day  of  January,  1795,  the 
Lord  appeared  as  niy  deliverer.  He 
commanded,  and  darkness  was  turn- 
ed  ipto.  light.  The  cloud  wdiich 
covered., the  mcrcy-seat  fled  away  ! 
Jcsii^  appeared  as  he  is  !  My  eyes 
were' not  turned  inward  but  out-^ 
ward  !  The  Gospel  \vas  the  glass  iu 
which  I*  b^Ircld  iiiin.  When  our 
Lord  first  ci-uiedSaul  upon  the  liigh?. 
wav,  he  knew,  in  a  moment  that  it 
I  was  the  Lord  !  so  did  I !  Such  a 
cliange  of  view  s,  feeling,  and  desires 
suddenly  took  place  in  my  mind,  as 
none  but  the  Jiand  of  an  infinite  Op¬ 
erator  could  produce.  Forn)erIy  I 
had  a  secret  fear  iliat  it  was  pre- 
*  sumption  in  me  to  receive  the  great 
tiutlis  of  the  Gospel;  now  there 
.  appeared  no  impediment  ;  I  beheld 
Jesus  as  the  speaker  in  Ids  word| 
and  speaking  to  me.  When  he 
said  ‘‘  Come,"*  1  found  no  ditTiCully 
in  replying,  “  Yes,  Lord!  thy  par¬ 
doned  rebel  comes.**  If  not  the 
grace  of  God,  what  else  could  effect 
such  a  marvellous  change  ?  I  chiefs 
ly  viewed  the  atenement  of  Jesus  as 
of  infinite  value,  as  a  price  paid  for 
my  redemption,  and  cheerfully  ac¬ 
cepted  by  the  Father.  I  saw  love 
in  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spii- 
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Remarkable  Exftericnce* 


it,  all  harmonizing  in  pardoning  and 
Justifying  me.  The  sight  humbled 
and  melted  my- soul.  Looking  to 
what  I  felt  was  no  hdfi  to  my  com¬ 
fort  ;  it  came  directly  froitr  God* 
throus'h  his  word. ' 


an  extent  of  mildness  ai. 

,  ,  ,  'omp  a- 

cency, in  my  temper  tliat  1 


The  followins: 


evening, 

:i< 


about 


nine  o’clock,  while  sitting  liefoi’*  the 
jire,  writing  to  a  reverend  friend,  I 
]iad‘such  a  chanwing,  surprising 
view  cf  sovereign,  pardoning,  re- 
dee  rping,  unmerited  mercy,  th^t  I 
was  hardly  able  to  bear  it.  “  The 
great  doctrines  of  redemption,  as 
stated  in  the  Bible  oj>cncd  to  my 
view  in  a  way  I  never' experienced 
before.  1  beheld  a  crucified' Jesus 
nigh  me  in  the  word ;  I  thrc^Y  away 
the  pen,  and  turned  about  to  sec  this 
great  sight  /  1  looked  stedfastly  to 
the  Lamb  snlFcring  for  me.'  So 
much  was  I  overpowered  with  the 
magnitude  of  this  discovery  of  eter¬ 
nal,  boundless  love  and  grace  in 
Clnist,  that  1  felt  a  dilHculty  in 
breathing.” 


before.  I  felt  a  burning 
in  my  heart  to  all  the  brethe^j^ 
Ckrist ;  with  a  sti’ong  sympatlijQf 
'alf  such  as  wre  ndt  bom  of  the  Sj,.. 
it.'  1  earnestly  breathed  after  tHeirii. 
corporation  into  the  family  of  Christ. 


-  i 


This  view  of  my  redeeming  God 
in  Christ  compIctel;^"swept  away 
all  the  terrific  horrors' which  had  so 
long  broeded  over  my  rhind,  lealing 
rot  a  w  reck  behind,  but  filling  me 
w  ith  a  joy  and  j>cacc  more  than  hu¬ 
man  ;  tmly  divine.  I  sat  pensive; 
at  one  time  lieholding  the  pit  from 
whence  I  was  redeemed,  at  another 


the  hope  to  which  I  was  raised. 


My  sou!  rushed  out  in  wonder,  loi'c, 
and  pr.iisc,  emited  in  language  like 
this  :  “  Wonderful  mercy  /  W'hy 
me.'  what  is  this  ?  Thanks  be  to 
God,  who  ^veth  me  ti.e  victory 
through  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord 
Shuddering  at  sin,  as  pardoned  ; 
abhorring  it  ;  wondering  that  ever  I 
could  h3>c  been  guilty  of  such  trans¬ 
gressions,  I  continued  silling  wrapt 
up  in  silent  wonder.  For  long  af¬ 
ter,  when  I  thought  of  iny  liopes,  I 
lespf  for  joy  ;  I  really  had  a  glad 
hcirt.  This  visitation  also  created 


'A'light  shone  upon  the'^ripttf'rei 
quite' nevv'  to  me.  >  Passages,' whicii 
fofm'efly  app'earetl'hard'tobe  under, 
stood,  seemed  plhih  as  the  Ai  B.  C, 
^j^ly  crowns,  sceptres,-  and 
tmones  appeared  quite'  paltry  in 
eyes,  and  not  srorth  desiring.  1  feif 
a  complete  contcfntmmt  with  my  lot 
ia  hfe.  I  trembled  to  think  of  any 
abatement  of  aay-faith,  love,  and  sen* 
sibiiity  ;  it  required  lesolution  to-ot 
resigned  to  remain  long  in  the  world. 
Indeed  I  cbiild  scarce  admit  the  i^ea 
of  long  life.**'  I  feared  the  trials  and 
vicissitudes  coniiecteded  With  it,  but 
was  completely  silenced  ^ith-  that 
noble  saying  of  ouf  feigtufig'  Re¬ 
deemer,  ■“  My  grate  is  sufficient  for 
thee.”  I  saw  I  'was'only  'warrranled 
to  mind  the  things  of  .to-day,  leav¬ 
ing  the  concerns  of  to-morhowto  his 
wise  disposal.  1  felt  it  easy  to  in¬ 
troduce  spiritual  conversation  wher¬ 
ever  1  was^^and  to  recommend  Christ 
wherever  I  wenti  I  «aw  (hat  every 
thing,  acceptable  toGod,  or  comfort¬ 
able  to  ourselves,  was  the  product 
of  divine  potter.  '  /  saw  the  folly 
and  criminality  of  being  too  much' in 
company,  ' though  composed  of  the 
best  people  in  the  world.  I  feel 
nothing  more  conducive  to  cnternal 
peace  and  prosperity  than  a  regular, 
meek,  even  walk. 


/cAXNOT  close  this  detail  without 
adding,  that  in  the  time  of  my  affiic- 
lioi),  the  doctrine  of  electi#>n  appear¬ 
ed  irritating  and  confounding  ;  now 
it  appears  marvellously  glorioii-s, 
and  ti  uly  humbling.  I  pity  Annin- 
ians,  and  every  person  who  is  otrciKl- 
ed,  however  secretly,  with  this  doc- 


Rt'inarLable  R.\'/tcrifnce. 
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nine,  it  is  a  convincinff  proof  to 
me,  that  there  is  a  great  defect  in 
their  faith  nncl  love,  and  a  want  of 
submission  to  plain  Scripture,  in 
my  worst  time  isaw  it  to  be  a  truth  ; 
only  i  wished  it  had  not  been  true  ; 
inti  often  it  scciaed  a  check  to  every 
f  xerlion.  But  to  deny  that  it  is  con- 
tiined  in  the  Bible,  appears  to-  be 
%  door  to  downright  Deism. 

1  I  sow  stand  upon  a  shore  of*  com- 

f  * 

parative  rest.  BeJieving,  I  rejoice. 
‘When  in  search  of  comfort,  i  resort 
to  the  testimony  of  God  ;  this  is 
Jthat  field  vviiich  contains  tlic  pearl 
c>r  great  price.  Frames  and  feelings 
re,  like  other  created  comforts,  pas¬ 
sing  away  ;  but  the  word  of  l!ic 
Lord  enduielh  for  ever.  What  \in- 
'iitlerable  source  of  consolation  is  it, 
|lial  llie  foundalhm  of  our  faith  and 
jopc  is  ever,  immutably,  the  same  ! 
ht  sacrifice  of  Jesus  as  acceptable 
lie!  pleasing  to  the  Father  as  ever 
t  was  /  To  this  sacrifice  I  desire 
ver  to  direct  mv  eye,  cspctially  at 
he  first  approach  of  any  gloom  or 
ental  change. 


I 


i 


After  my  deliverance,  my  iefea 
fmany  things  were  much  altered, 
specially  about  faith.  I  perceive 
lat  this  principle  in  the  mrnd  arises 
om  no  exertion  in  th©  man,  but 
e  constraint  of  evidence  from  with- 
ut.  The  spirit  takes  the  things  of 
hrist,  and  discovers  tlieir  realty 
d  glory  in  such  a  manner  to  the 
iad  of  man,  that  it  is  not  in  his 
wer  to  refuse  his  belief.  It  is  no 
ighty  matter,  nor  is  it  in  any  way 
eritorious,  to  believe  the  sun  is 
ming  when  your  eyes  are  daz- 
^d  with  the  beamsi 


The  internal  evidence  of  fhc  truth 
I'evelation  had  ten  thousand  times 
jre  effect  u^on  my  mind,  than  all 
external  evidence.  There  is  a 
fineness,  a  glory,  and  excellence 
die  Scrijituros  perceived  by  cn- 


lightened  minds,  which  they  canno' 
so  describe  as  to  make  it  inteliigiblc 
to  an  unregenerate  person. 

Formerly  the  major  part  of  my 
thouglits  centered  cither  ui>on  the 
darkness  1  felt,  or  the  light  I  enjoy¬ 
ed  ;  now  tiicy  are  mainly  directed  ■ 
to  Jesus,  what  he  hath  done^  suffer¬ 
ed,  '  and  promised  :  And  I  do  find, 
when  the  eye  is  thus  single,  my 
whole  frame  is  full  of  liglit. 

,  9 

Formerly  I  felt  a  constant  pro- 
jrenshy  to  talk  of  my  doubts,  fears, 
darkness,  See.  now  I  feci  a  similar 
inclination  to  hint  my  enjoyments, 
faith^  love,  triumph,  &c. 

Formerly  I  ha<l  a  certain  kind 
of  pleasure  in  hearing  people  com¬ 
plaining,  talking  of  their  bondage, 
&c.  ;  now  it  tries  my  patience,  the 
foundation  of  faith  and  hope  appears 
so  immoveably  firm  ;  at  the  same 
time,  I  hope,  I  possess  tender  sym¬ 
pathy  for  all  siich,  and  my  prayer 
is,  that  Jesus  may  loose  their  Ixinds,^ 
and  set  them  free. 

I  plainly  perceive  the  truth  of 
what  you  have  more  than  once  told 
me,  that  a  name  among  men  is  a 
poor  thing  I  It  can  give  no  relief  ift 
temptation,  nor  in  a  dying  hour. 

I  NEVER  till  now  saw  occasiort 
for  that  divine  exhortation,  “  in  pa¬ 
tience  possess  ye  your  souls  .'”Luke, 
xxi.  19.  But  after  taking  a  surver 
of  eternal  felicity, !  see  much  need 
of  patience  to  wait  till  my  appoint¬ 
ed  moment  arrive. 

Formerly  when  a  friend,  or  d 
minister,  especially  the  latter  said 
a  certain  feeling  was  an  evidence  of 
grace,  I  snatched  at  it,  and  took 
comfort ;  now  nothing  of  this  kind 
aHccts  me,  unless  I  perceive  iha? 
it  is  evidently  founded  upon-Serir- 
tuie, 


Poetrtf 


Whilb  remarkable  visitations 
.continue,  I  bcHeve  the  subject  ot 
them  will  be  remarkably  humbled  ; 
but  after  tliey  are  past,  sucli  is  hu¬ 
man  depravity,  that  he  is  apt  to  be 
proi.d,  and  boast  of  these  very  thin}>« 
which  oiiy^lit  to  operate  in  r.n  oppo¬ 
site  manner.  Witness  t/ie  cause  of 
Paul,  who  got  a  counterpoise  to  his 
rapturous  discoveries, Cor.  xii.  l.Sic  : 
Of  this  you  kindly  cautioned  me 
some  months  a.^,  when  I  did  not  so 
■well  nnderstand  it. 


L:ne»  on  tUe  thought  of  death. 

O,  roa  that  car  Which  bore  (he 
man,  of  God 

Triumph  to- the  realm  of  endlca 
day 

Safe  to  convey  me  to  that  bright  a. 
bode, 

Far.trom  Death's  gloomy  vale  ti 
merk  the  way  I 

A  thousand  diiT'ring  tracks  its  en< 
trance  gain  ; 

Dark  dreary,  loathsome  to  the 
sickening  soul : 

Decrepit  age^  and  fell  DiscaseV 
train, 

And  accidents  in  frightful  forat 
that  roll. 

Hark  I  from  the  skies  a  voice,  the 
mortal  more. 

Aloud  proclaims,  **  Thy  anxiois 
fears  dismiss ; 

“  Nor  faint-to  tread  the  lonely  valln 
o’er, 

**The  only  way  to  everlastkii 
'bliss/ 


My  mind  is  wonderfully  led  ou* 
to  gaze  at  the  admirable  skill  of  the 
divine  operator  in  his  work  of  crea¬ 
tion.  I  perceive  a  fund  of  wisdom 
displayed  in  the  formation  of  a  pile 
of  grass,  or  a  solitary  weed  on  the 
road  side. 


As  for  his  works  of  providence, 
they  appear  a  second  revelation,  on¬ 
ly  not  ’.yritten. 

■  Now,  my  dear  Sir,  to  finish  this 
long  letter,  1  solcmny  declare,  I  had 
no  more  hand  in  my  deliverance 
from  iny  dismal  situation  than  the 
child  unborn.  My  attention  was  in¬ 
visibly,  instantaneously,  and  power¬ 
fully  drawn  to  the  truth  ;  I  Saw  it  to 
be  truth,  God’s  truth,  and  truth  to 
me  !  I  now  hold  communion  with 
God  as  n<T  Father,  Jesus  as  my  Sav¬ 
iour,  the  Holy  Spirit  as  my  contin¬ 
ual  helper  and  sanctifier,  with  con¬ 
firmed  angels  and  men  as  my  breth- 
TCT).  I  value  the  communion  of 
saints  below.  All  is  the  doing  of 
the  Lord,  and  shall  eternally  be  won¬ 
drous  in  my  eyes, 

1  am,  £cc.  5cc.  8cc. 

HEMAN. 

Closet',  July  1,  1795. 


The  path  thou  hast  to  walk  IhkW 
made  plain : 

**  See,  Where  my  footsteps  mark 
the  dreary  road. 

Press  on  (  nor  fear,  /mnanuei  ii 
my  name  ; 

**  Nor  doubt  the  proaisse  of  ii 
faithful  God  /*’ 


Jesus,  at  thy  command  my  frar* 
subside  : 

Death's  terrors  now  no  more  wf 
soul  appal  : 

On  thy  kind  arm  I  lean,  Cclcstkl 
Guide,  •  • 

Be  thou  my  hope,  my  strengl'W 
my  life,  my  all  / “ 

Studens  r/ieolcgiae, 

•Elijah. 
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